contractor here in The City. These western lords own
all the forage businesses. They make it impossible to buy
forage. They hold up the supplies. Hardly any is
coming into The City. They know perfectly well that
I want to make sure of the magazines. Apart from that,
they are making sure of their own supplies."

"I was a little in the postal-relay service," Theodora
said. "I did help to examine some of the Gulf roads
and their supplies. Three years ago, there was a woman
running a great dairy-farm at Pirene-under-West-
Wood. She was named Elpis. She had marvellous hay,
and used to supply that thirty miles of road. If you sent
a galloper or two out to her, starting now, ordering her
to send some tons to the post-house at King's Pirene, she
would do it. The messengers would be there the day
after to-morrow. If I might add a word by your mes-
senger, it might help. I felt that that woman was a
friend. She may be dead, but the place will still be a
dairy-farm, and there must always be hay there.
Nicodemus, of Sycse, had good forage in those days."

"He has none now; I've tried him."

"Elpis will know the farmers near Pirene. She would
help to collect forage from them. They are right out-
side the infection of this rebellion at least."

They wrote the orders; Theodora wrote to Elpis;
letter and orders were sent off. It seemed natural to
them both that they should be working together.

"This anxiety makes one see what ought to have been
done years ago," Justinian said.

"It is no use thinking of the past," she answered.
"Its tfaults are plain; they need not be repeated. I am
not without hope."

"You give me hope whenever I see you," he said. "It
is odd that the whole situation hinges on the election,
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